
SOME ODD STORIES.

ADVENTURES AND INCIDENTS FAR

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.
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"Certainly there are surh things ns 'mon-
key men- '- ami monkey women, too," sakl
Rodney D&blgTtn, tli" famous traveler anil
African explorer. "Have I Keen any of
their, f I have. There is n reason why I

should never forget I hem. Yes. there Is a
atory behind it. It, isa Hunt unpleasant

soinethinji I seldom speak of
but I will tell yon about it if yon care to
listen.

"From the gulf of Guinea southward for
at least, a thousand miles Is n thlekly
wooded country inhabited by t lie Klant

a creature as lare as a man, some-
times larger. Why Alvarez. Harriot should
have made his home in such a wild region
is something 1 never understood, although
1 imagined lie had good FMM0I1 f"r ttiniinn
hermit and MOhldillg himself ami Ids brmi- -

THE BABOO S WOMAN WAS JEALOt II
tlful daughter from the rest of the world.
There I found them, living in the midst of
a garden that was rich with flowers and
fruits, apparently happy and contented.
He welcomed me to his home, and I spent
there a few of the most pleasant and de-

lightful weeks of my life.
"The servant in Harriot's home was

Rtrange and hideous woman of uncertain
age, a creature with the most repulsive fea
tures I ever saw on human being, with
hands and feet that seemed deformed and
looked like claws. She always went bare
footed, absolutely refusing to wear shoes
Her voice was singularly gruff, and sh(
apoke a kind of broken Knglish that it took
me a long time to understand. When she
became angry, she would utter a chattering
scream that reminded me of a monkey's
cry the first time I heard it. This creature
was exceedingly shy of me, although she
would look at me from the first with her
beady black eyes as if she longed to fly at
my throat and fasten her claw-lik- fingers
there. Harriot and his daughter called her
Molly.

"This woman fascinated me by her re
pulsive aspect, and I took an unaccounta
bio interest in her from the time 1 first saw
her. I wondered what race or tribe she
could belong to, and 1 linally became sat

that there was a mingling of black and
white blood in her veins. 1 longed toques
tion the hermit concerning Molly, but he
was a moo who resented inqnisit iveness, as
I qu'ckly discovered, nnd so I refrained.

"Molly was devoted to Knithe Harriot
to whom she was ever gentle and consider
ate. Indeed the hideous woman seemed t
love her mistress and her
jealousy was immediately aroused if she
fancied Knithe was paying more attention
tome than she ought, lins jealousy be
came open and violent as tho hermit's
daughter and myself grew better acquaint
ed and were in each oilier s company a
great deal.

"As for Pnithe, she was the sweetest
purest, most innocent girl it has ever been
my fortune to meet. She knew no more of
the great world beyond the limits of her
garden home t lian her books and her fa
ther had told her. She would have created
a sensation in any tilth avenue reception
room, but she had quite escaped the con
tamination that mingling with the world
must bring to the most innocent maiden
I was charmed with her from the very first
and it wa not long before I found myself
completely enamored, but I felt it was like
betraying the confidence of my host to win
the aSeotione of t his fair child, and I shouli
have departed with the secret of my pas
gion locked fast in my breast, but for Al
varez Barriot himself.

"One day the hermit took me for a yvalk
far into the forest, and there, seated be
neath the spreading branches of a mighty
tree, we bad a long talk. He questioned
me about myself, and 1 answered every
question as frankly and truthfully as 1

could, o en though 1 was tilled w ith won
der by his strange manner. At length
after some minutes of silence, he asked:

"'Dahlgren, do you love Knithftf'
"The question came willi the suddenness

of a thunderbolt, but 1 answered as soon as
I could recover from the start it gave me.
I told him I diil, but I explained that I in
tended going away as soon as possible, that
I might keep my love a secret. Theu came
the greatest surprise of all.

" 'She loves you,' declared the hermit, his
voice shaking with emotion. 'She told me
bo yesterday, but it needed no words fron
her to reveal the truth. You shall nut lak
her from me, but if you are willing to mar
ry her and live with her here until I am
dead and gone she shall be yours.'

"It is needless to say I had no hesitatiot
In agreeing to anything that would giv
tne Enithe, even though 1, too, were force(
to turn hermit. Vt hen we had talked i

over a long time, he suddenly said:
" 'You must beware of Molly, for sh

hates you. She is a baboon woman. Yo
have heard of them? I rescued her fron
the great apes and tamed her, although sh
was like a wild animal at first. I am sat
isfied she was stolen from her parents by
the baboons and brought up. W atch her.
Dahlgren.'

"That night Knithe and I pledged ou
love beneath the stars. As I kissed her
sweet lios for the first time, I heard a rus
Ming in the bushes, and the uexl moment
was knocked Hat and felt a great weight ou
my breast. Then two clawlike hands
clutched my throat, and I saw the hideous
face of the baboon woman close to my own
Her fiery eyes seemed lo latin into my
brain, and her harsh voice shrieked:

" 'She mine! No have her! Kill, kill
uur

"I fought with all my strength, but 1 wag
not able to fling her on. It was wonderful
what power she possessed. heard tho
bones in my neck cracking, and 1 could not
breathe. 1 was ln'tng strangled to death.

"Knithe's cries brought her father run-Din-

from the house, rille in hand. Theba
Doon woman saw him coming, and, with a
wild, chattering scream, she released her
bold ou me and grasped the girl. In a mo
ment she had flung Knithe over her shoul
der and fled into the forest

"Barriot w as nearly crazed when he real
ized what had happened. 'The creature is
carrying my child to the baboons!" he
M'lvamid We must follow and save her!
Come unP

"He knew the great cliff of rocks among
the caves of which the baboons had their
homes, and we were able to intercept Molly.
Beeing (he was cut off, the wild woman

-

stnrteil toclnnl) Cue n"i most perpendicular
face of t he bin IT, which lay in the full light
of the noon, She earried Knlthc, who was
unconscious, as if the girl were a feather.
Driven desperate, Harriot lifted his rifle

ml fired. The bullet crashed straight
through Molly s head, and she fell dead at
our feet. Knithe was unharmed, and we
carried her back to her home.

Dahlgren ceased speaking, and After a
time 1 ventured to say:

"Yon are not married. Enithe"
"She is dead. "

Ho turned his face away and looked out
from my window upon the great artery of
New York, seething Hroadway. And I
questioned him no more.

A Slight Mtata-ke-

As I was returning from Chicago over
the New York Central last month I wit-
nessed an incident, that appealed strongly
to my sense of the ludicrous and yet filled
ne with sympathy for the unfortunate

chief actor in the little comedy. He was a
at her handsome young man, clean cut

and dashy. with an air of comfortable self
sat isfaet ion. as if he considered himself
just almut the proper article, and I im
mediately spot ted him as a traveling man
who was probably connected with some
large dry goods or gentleman's furnishing
establishment Kverything about him.
from his cravat to his patent leather shoes,
was just about as near correct as it could
be, and it soon became plain he thought
himself simply irresistible.

The car was well filled, every seat being
fully taken with the exception of one di-

rectly across tile aisle from my drummer,
and the sole orc,upantof that wasadecided- -

ly pretty and rather stylish young girl who
seemed to be traveling alone. She was cer
taiuly not more than 10, and while she had
the air and appearance of one city bred
there was AlSO about her a sort of shyness
that was naive and. charming She was
reading a paper covered book, and she had
a way of now and then lifting ner great in
DOOWt dark eyes from the printed pagennd
glancing about in a half alarmed manner
that seemed very natural and ' fetching,
even if it were assumed.

I saw the drummer watching the girl,
and several times he coughed in a manner
inteuded to attract her attention, but it
was a long time before she favored him
with a glance. He smiled, and her eyes
dropped back to the book instantly, as if
she had not seen him at all. but I saw a bit
more color mount to her cheeks, while there
was just tlie faintest movement of the mu
cles about her pretty mouth.

After Ins matters progressed with great
er rapidity, for, although she gave him no
open encouragement 1 fancied the girl wag
rather struck by the appearance of the
drummer. Their eyes met two or three
limes, and she did not seem to take any
further interest in her book, although she
made a pretense of reading. She moved
about restlessly in her seat, ami finally,
with a sudden gasp, as if she were stifling-
tackled the window. She couldn t move it
That was the masher's opportunity.

1 beg your pardon, ( an I assist your
He said it gracefully and courteously, and
she sank back to the seat, murmuring
something I did uot fully catch.

I II not positively agree to open it, he
laughed, as he prepared for the attempt,
betraying the fact that he had struggled
with ear windows before, "but I'll do It if
such a thing is possible." Then he took
bold and opened if without any great effort

She thanked him, and he lingered to ask
her if there was anything more he could do
Ho was a decidedly swift young man.
and before I could realize just how he had
worked it he had transferred his grip across
the aisle and was seated beside tile girl
chattering to iter in a courteous, easy man
ner that quite fascinated me.

They got along taniously, for all of the
girl's shyness, and within half an hour a
casual observer would have declared them
friends of long staudmg. Um voice was
musical, and she had the sweetest smile 1

ever saw. He talked, and she smiled and
smiled. I envied him.

At length a strapping big fellow came
sauntering through the swaying car ou his
way to the smoker, ihe moment his eyes
fell on the drummers face he uttered an
exclamation of surprise and pleasure, and
au instant later he gave the masher a re
sounding smash ou the shoulder, crying:

"Why, hello. Jack Clifford! Thought
you wouldn't be in for another month, but
1 suppose you couldn't keep away. How's
Bess and the children? Been out to the
fair three weeks, but 1 heard of your luck.
Twins this time, eh? ell, you'll"

The drummer's face was gray, and his
voice was cold and harsh lis he said:

"You have made a mistake, sir. I do not
know you."

The big fellow looked surprised, glanced
at the girl and theu straightened up, with
a sudden, knowing look, winking with the
whole I'll side of ids face, as he said:

"Guer.s I have made a mistake. Thought
I knew you, but I see I don't. Excuse me.
Then he beut down and added in a stage
whisper that, came distinctly to my ears
"Ned Blake, Bob Cruwford and some of
the other boys are in the smoker. They'll
bo delighted to see you, .lack.

He went on to the smoker, and saying
something in a low tone to the girl the
drummer arose and followed, blood in his
eye. 1 scented excitement, and I followed
the drummer. It didn't tuke him long to
find the big fellow, and it didn't lake him
long to convince tho big fellow he had
really made a mistake, as the drummer
was an absolute stranger to "Ned Blake,
Bob Crawford and the other boys." He
wanted to light even after the big fellow
hail apologized, but he didn't dare tackle
the crowd, and he returned to the other
car in a badly demoralized condition.

While he was absent the girl hud placed
his grip in t he aisle and sett led herself fair-
ly in I he middle of the double seat, while
she seemed once more deeply interested in
her book. He looked awkward and at-
tempted an explanation, but she flashed
him a look that would have broken the
heart of a grindstone, and I heard her say,
"Sir!" in a tone that must have frozen him
to the marrow, aflef which she resumed
her reading as if he were not on eurth at all.

The drummer's face turned crimson, and
he gat liered up his grip aud fled from the
car. Two hours later 1 saw him curled in
a corner of the next car, his coat collar
turned up around his face, on which there
was a look that indicated he contemplated
murder or suicide GlLDKUT FATTEN.

A Colored Irishman.
A poorly clud little negro, almost pure

black and with sparse, kinky hair, wan-
dered Into the city hall yesterday and said
that he was in need. There was something
about his way of saying it that startled ev-

erybody within both sight and hearing.
"Where do you come from?" aked Mes-

senger Edward Heatberton when he heard
him.

"From Oireland, sorr," replied the little
man deferent iaily.

"You don't mean you're an Irishman?"
"Yis, gorr. I was liorn five mile from

Skibbereeu, 111 the county Cork, sorr."
"Thigum thu Gaellof"
"Thlguin gommoch?" And the little

man began to rattle off Gaelic at a rate
that necessitated the calling in of Clerk
Michael F, Blake as Interpreter. He pro-
nounced George Grant, for that was the
negro's name, a genuine Irishman of the
smoked variety.

Wiskinkio Daniel M. Donegan, the Tam-
many Hall collector, happened In while the
Gaelic test was being applied.

"What is it?" he asked.
"An Irishman."
"Where's he from?"
"Skibbereeu."
"That's my place in Ireland. What does

he want?"
"Money."

"Same lay ns mine. Everybody from
Skibbereen's on It."

The little man made a goodly collection
of silver and bowed himself out with
"100,000 thanks" and "Balla na olath."
New York Sun.
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GEMS IN VERSE.

The LUtfM That iillAn Our Sorrow.
Them In tin hfnrt bul hath Its inner angrjlfih.

There is no e o hut lint h with tears DVaQ wet.
There H no voice hut liatli been heartl to lan

guish
O'er hours of darkness it can ne'er forget.

Them In no rheek, however bright Its roses.
Hut Imkih nt'iieatli it hue archill:

fo 9ft that In 11b dewy light reposea
Hut broken ItAftHMflM tremble 'neath it lid.

There is no Up, howe'er with laughter ringing,
However light and gay its words may be.

But It hath trembled at some dark upspringing
Of stem Affliction and deep misery.

We are all brothers In this land of dreaming,
Yet hand meets hand, and eye to eye replies;

Nor deem Wt that beneath a brow all beaming
The flower of life In broken beauty lies.

Oh I Meawd Hyht that gilds our night of sorrow,
Ohl halm of (iilend fur our healing found.

We know that peaee will eomo with thee to
morrow,

And that afflictions spring not from the
ground.

Power of Short Wonts.
Tli ink not that strength lies in tho big round

word,
Or that the brief and plain must needs b

weak.
To whom can this be true who once has heard

Tlltery for help, tho tongue that all men
Fpeak

When want or woo or fear is in the throat.
Pn that f arli word gasped out i.s like a shriek

Pressed from the sore heart or a strange, wild
note

Sung by some fay or fiend? There Is a
strength

Which dies if stretched too far or spun too
line.

Which has more height than breadth, more
depth linn length.

It but thlu frco of bought and speech be
mine,

nd he that will may take the sleek, fat
phrase

Which glows ami burns not, though it gleam
and shine

Light, but not. heat a flash, but not a hlnzcl

Nor ip it mere strength that the short word
bnstH;

It server of more than fight or siorni to tell.
The roar of waves that clash on rock bound

coasts,
'he crash of tall trees when the wild winds

swell.
The roar of guns, the groans of men that die

On blood stained fields. It has a voice
well

For them that far off on their sick beds lie,
For them that weep, for thetn that mourn

the dead,
For them that laugh aud dance and clap tha

nana;
To Joy's quick step, as well as grief's slow

tread.
Tho sweet, plain word we learnt at first keep

time,
And though the theme bo sad or gay or

grand,
With each, with all, these may b made to

chime.
In thought or speech or song, in prose or

rhyme.
Joseph Addison Alexander.

Tbe Sailrteat Part.
When littlo Bess, was hut a child.

She came to ine ono day
And laid her head upon my cheek

In her iWMl baby way.

"Papa," she said, "I want a doll."
W hat could her papa do?

With heart quite full of parent love
I straightway bought her two.

The years sped on. The crown of youth
Lay on her maiden brow.

Again she came unto me and said,
"I want a pony now."

Tho pony came. How glad was I
To seo her happy face!

Aud on my wrinkled heart there lay
No blighting sorrow's trace.

Alasl bow easy 'tis to give
Our treasures of the heart

To those we love, but, oh, how hard
It is from them to part.

For yesterday she came again,
Just as a child of three.

And blushing said, "He's there down
Btairs,

Papa, and he wants mo,"
New York Herald.

Praise.
Though praise in verv sweet to hear

And human hearts are prone to love it.
Yet, if unmerited, 1 fear

'Tis scarce a thing for sense to covet.

Tho friend w ho, braving all my wrath.
Holds tp a mirror to my vibion

And shows me my ill chosen path
Will never lead to fields Elysian;

Who marks my blunders, probes my fault.
While I with shame am inly quaking,

Though my affection for him halts
He is my friend and no mistaking.

But be who ever smiling comes
With honeyed words and flatteringglances.
hose every DimlM all dissent shuns

And chimes with all my vagrant fancie- s-

He fans, 'tis true, my self Chteem
And gives free reign to dreams conceited,

And in his presence it would seem
That friendship's mission Is completed;

And yet I cannot make it so,
Howe'er I strive with logic clever.

For in my inmost heart I know
Hois my enemy forever.

Chicago Inter Ocean.

Deeds of Aspiration.
What though your lot in life seems poor and

small r

What though in great accomplishment you
fail

Let not the thought of this your soul appall
Nor think your days are spent without avail,

A noble aspiration is a deed
Though unachieved, and he who judges man

Upon his lofty throne will give it heed,
And all will bo rewarded as they plan.

John Kendrick Hangs,

Prudence.
I would not climb tho mountain high.

Ah, no!
Those dizzy steps let others try;
Let swift and strong both pass me by;
In vales of calm humility

Content I'll go.

I would not sail tho mighty deep.
Nay, nay!

Where tempests wild tbe billows swoop.
And ocean' monster roll ami leap;
Obscurity's safe short.- - I'll keep,

Nor farther stray.
New Orleans Picayune.

Love Above AU.
Whether climbing life's hill by a stony path

Or calmly treading the vale below.
With cheerful content she will meet her lot

If a true heart loves her and tells her so.

You may give her your houses, your lands, your
gold;

Failing the jewel of love lo bestow,
She'll envy the poorest woman he knows

Who has (mine one to love her and tells her so

Adnvui her lifesiivam iiihj peacefully glide
Or against the winds li forced to row;

Whatever befalls her she'll fearlessly face
Heslde ono who loves her and tells her so.

- Harriot Novell Hwanwlck.

Sfglitneeiug at Home.
He who wander widest
Lifts no more oi Nature's jealous veil
Thau he who from hU doorway seen
Tho mysteries of flowers and trees.

Whit tier.

HONOLULU IRON WORKS,

Steam ENOIMM Mil ls, Boilers,

Coolers. Iron, Brass, ami Leah

Castings.

Machinery of Every Description Made to

Order. Particular attention paid to Ships'

Blacksmithinc. Job work executed at Short
' Notice.

WHY

Seimvl Stotttitemeitts.

YOU

WANT

THE

" STAR ! '

NEWSPAPER IS

A every person in

woman or child who

A to

the man,

who desires to keep in touch with the spirit of this

age and wishes to be posted as to events

of interest which are at home

and abroad, on land and sea."

The Star is a new paper and has introduced

methods of into Hawaii, where,

before its advent, the newspaper tra-

ditions of 1824 held sway. It has three prime objects:

To support the cause of of Hawaii

to the United States and assist all other movements,

political, social or which are of benefit to

these Islands and their people.

To print all the news of its parish without fear

or favor, telling what goes on with freshness and

accuracy, nothing which the public has

the right to know.

To make itself to the family circle

by a wise selection of reading matter.

is able to read and

As a the Star has never been

of

As a the Star has left no field of local

As a friend of the Star has

been in and to reach

As an the Star, from the

week of its birth, has been able to reach the best

of on all the
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HARDWARE, Builders and General,

always up to the times in quality, styles and price.

Plantations Supplies,
a full assortment to suit the various demands.

Steel Plows,
made expressly for Island work with extra parts.

CULTIVATORS' CANE KNIVES.

Agricultural Implements,
l te, Shovels, Mattocks, etc,, etc.

Carpenters', Blacksmiths'
and Machinists' Tools,

Screw Plates, Taps and Dies, Twist Drills,
Paints and Oils, Brushes, Glass,

Asbestos Hair Felt and Felt Mixture.
Blakes' Steam Pumps,

Weston's Centrifugals.

SEWING MACHINES.
Wilcox & Gibbs, and Remington.

Lubricating Oils, in q"a,i,v ry,urr'"H

General Merchandise,
it is not possibie to list everything we have; if there is anything

you want, come and ask for it, you will be politely treated.
No trouble to show goods.

HENRY DAVIS & Co.,
5a Fort Street, Honolulu, H I.

GROCERS AND PROVISION DEALERS?

Purveyors to the United Stales Navy and Provisioned of War Vessels.

FAMILK GROCERIES. TABLE LUXURIES. ICE HOUSE DELICACIES

Coffee Roasters and Tea Dealers.

Island Produce a Specialty
FRESH BUTTER and EGGS.

We are Agents and First Handlers of Maui Potatoes,

AND SELL AT LOWEST MARKET RATES.

P. O. Box 505. Both Telephones Number 130.

For the
Nature's Grandest Wonder.

The Popular and Scenic Rout
IS BY

Wilder's Steamship Company's

Ai STEAMER KINAU,
Fitted with Electric Light, Electric Bells, Courteous and Attentive Service

VIA

Volcano

THE

HILO:

All Expenses,

THe Kin Leaves Honolulu Every 10 Day

TUESDAYS AND FRIDAYS,
Arriving at Hilo Thursday and unday Mornings

From Hilo to the Volcano 30 Miles,

Passengers are Conveyed in Carriages

Over a SPLENDID MACADAMIZED ROAD, tunning most of the
way through a Dense T topical Forest a ride alone worth the
trip.

ABSENT FROM HONOLULU 7 DAYS!

13' T I C IKI IE T S,'
Including

For the Round Trip, : : Fifty Dollars.
For Further Information, C.ux at THE OPFII k,

Corner Fort and Queen Streets.


